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The spival of mmoke rose enrling hileh
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The woods were vivid with June's Insh
HET 1N
Thi Tnk wH tho maplo made,
With the tussds of somber pines betwosi,
Antl ths willows along tho glnde,

Al the bralding of svenmore's pnllld shoon,
A Intion of shing pol shade,

A 1'|||l[l1t' of water faintly teiliesd
W 1 -Pnl'khr of lght fell flr:

Th the new - mown mendow 1ed
Enul) wafe of the dewy alr:

Anil the winnowing gurgle of

stillend
The €op of the dovn's despair

e symphiony waven of slght and sound,
Attiped to the perfost dny,

Cnme Homs to my sonses intorwaonnd
With merriment alene nnd gny ;

Bt under o bank with sweoet -bBrior crowned
The childron were at thelr piny,

hle hivds

One tossod In s hand r rebin's Ackl;
Cne suntelied ot eno Nedgelings thren;
One mimicked the heave of the mother's
hronsty ‘
Ax slic monned in the nenrest tree;
Anl nnother st heol, with Innghing Jost,
On the homae of g bumble - bee.

A call ¥amgg harah from the cottare door;
They Loellod not whnt was sl ;

“Ihe pert et aeeord so il hefore
el nll in o momant (led ;

The ehornle of Nature I hisnrd no more,
Itne the Jar of the homun nstond.
— Margavet J, Preston, in N, Y. Independent.
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THE PEDDLER'S GHOST.

How It Greatly Improved a Gruff
Old Man.

CHAPTER 1.

‘“Tones® Rooks,” In Onkland, are sniil to
Le hnunted—yes, haunted by n veritable,
genuine ghost, Yenrs before, so said tra-
dition, a pack-peddler had beon murdered
somewheore nboot here, and his ghost, pack
and all, bad the somewhat unpleasant
habit of prowling around this particalar
poart of tho country, where his body was
said to have been buried. This fact was
nilivined by the testimony of n lurge nums-
ber of the natives of Onkiand, who elther
knew somo one who had seen the ghost, or
Lad cowe gery near having that pleasure
themselvos,  All of which, of course, goes
to prove that there was a ghost. The
locnlity known as the **Rooks,” wnas a
barren wasto, on which nothing grow bat
o few elumps of stunted busles, and was
voveredd with huge broken and jagged
ledges, whieh had the appearance of hav-
ing been, a% some remote period, hurled
together by some party of glgantie
carouscrs during n drunken spree.

Adjoining this place was the farin of okl
Mnjor Lawrence, whoso land extendod
down the bill in she direction of Mapleton,
il on into the vnllaf below, where, close
besids tho stream which bore the euphoni-
onis title of Badger's croek, wers sitnated
his house and numerous farm bulldings.
Bironga nsolsos hnd been heard at the
“Houks,” an strange sights seen—sights
and sonnds that no one could nccount for.
Ntrangers who were not supposed to know
any thing about the place being haunted,
basl been frightened half out of thelr wits.

Hut old Major Lawrence always treated
with scorn every story about any thing
supernatural, and ridiculed the Idea of the
*“Rocks' boimg haunted, Yo, atrange to
suy, he very seldon was known to pass
thut way himsell after derk, especially on

fool, M had he been a ve
wenlthy mn,mﬁ 4

ubtlesn have bheen
called eocobtricc He was one of those men

who seem to eonsider tuas thelr judgment
ix infallible, and consequently what they
think or do is right; who always want to
soe every man have a right to his opinion,
wwovided that epinion exactly agrees with
hin own. At homs he was a veritable mar-
tinet, of whom his family, plrtlcnllrlly the
femi portion of It, stood greatly in
awe: but ontaide of hia famlily he was not
a bad sort of & man, as men go, ®o long ns
you kept the right side of him. His tamily
consisted of bimself and wife, a eek,
quiet woman, who scarcely dared say her
soul was her own, and s son and daugh-
ter. John, the elder, Inherited enough of
his fathber's nature to be rather self-willed
and independent; but fe, the daugh-
ter, was of a far different disposition, and
wits more like her mother,

It wasa boaotiful June afternoon, and
the sofs ssmmer wind olent with the
perfume of innumernble fAowers, ruf-
fled the msurface of Badger's oreek,
anid. ocansed ts surface to eparkle
like myriada. of tin diamonds,
ax the senlight lan across it
From out in the meadow beyond came the
wonotonous chirping of the locusts, and
overbead i the npr e-tres numbers of lit-
tle birds were singing.

But the beauty of this glorious June day
seemed altogether lowt on a couple—a

oung man and maiden—who were stand-
ing at the lower end of Major Lawrenco's
orchard, and near the bank of the stream.

The girly who was of medium &lze, with
blue eyes, and soft, golden-brown halr,
vonld not, perhaps, be culled strictly beau-
tiful, but was certainly very pretty, and
was the smbodiment of youth and health
and freshnesa. Hor companion was a
brond-shonldered, athletic young fellow,
n few years her senior, whoso frank, hon-
exti fuce just now wore a look of mingled
anger and disgust,

“I don's care if he is your father, Majg-
gie,” he :ild. king s, wild daisy, and
tiercely pullimg it in p nw.l; if were an
anlmate thimg nst which he held a
urudge, **'Fd a<licked hun all the pame
ouly he was an old man, and of colirse 1
couldn't on thut account, The idea of his
forbidding me to speak to youn again, tell-
ing mo that I was unfit to nssociate with
hix daughter at all, and ordering me to
never step foot inside bis house again.
And then, us if that was nol enough, to
aecuse mo of stealing his aheop 1"

Ho endod the sentence with a sort of
gusp, his faee deathly pale from the pas-
alon that ahmost overpowarod him.

*Don’s Tom, obh don't!” the girl sald,
ontreatingly, h?i £ her hand on his avin,
“You know ho dido’t mean {t. You know
he was so earried away by his anger that
ho didn't realise what he wgs uuflug. He
has loat m number of sheep lately—stolen
by some one—and it has troubled him a
wrieat deal,™

“And perbaps you tkink, like your
father, that 1 did take ths gheen,” bo suiil
whinost savagely, “You seem very ready
to take his pore.” L

*¥You know botter, Tom!" the givl sald,
possionataly. “ You know I didn't moean
nny sueh thing F*

A And then, womanlike, she hwust jnto
s,
Tom's mood instantly changed.

“Forgivo me, my dacling,” he salil,
penitently, I was o brute, 1 kuow,
1or amukiu'g %0 to  you; but the
thon lin of  that—of what he . sald
-~ me w0 angry that I

hardly know whatl an saying. But Mag-
glu, little omo,’ uuo}muud.nm% now ull
traveaf sugor Med from his foce,
“‘what motters b If your fathor docsn’t
like me? Burely you can trust e, Why
onn't yoa bo my wile anyway, and let
them kay what they liked

There was s worlkd of entreaty in his

voice, and o th jesk brown eyes which
% taar(

loosed down in blue ones be-

aildo bim, and forae | the girl besi-

tated; then she y quickly ;
llur:.uoh unless
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will walk, for John s
with the team, and w»o he won't ba homae
wiitil Iate. I will moet you hera in the
orchard {hat evening. You will come,
won't yond"

To this arrnngemant Tom was about to
mequiesce, whon he soomed to be strick by
n sudden thought,

W1 believe 1 ean't come that night, Mag-
gloy" o sald; *1've gob business to attend
o then, but—thunder! thers's your fathor
and Johin now,! Al n team wan ween ape-

wonehing the house,  “Bot sny, Majgjgie,"”
i went on guickly, nn tho girl was harry
Ing awny, “If yvour fathor will tnke binck
all lie has sald abont me, und give his cone
sont, you'll not hesitnto any longer, but be
my wife, won't yout!

And after giving o hurrled nesent—for
the old man hnd nearly reachied the place
w=tho glel hastens up through the orchined
and to the house, which she roached just
e her father was vemoving his cont and
hint In the kitehan,

Tom White and 'Ilamtlu Lnwrance had
bheup schoolmates when ohildron, and from
o time when ho had earfied her lunah«
binsltot for hor on thel¥ way to school. and
had taken her part in all her ohililish
tronbles, thair affection for ench other had
Hoen mutnal, The Major nnd Tom's father
had Beon Bitter eiemies In yoars gonoe by
—nhad hoth hoen sultors for the hand of the
ﬁirl whom White bad eventunlly won for

1% wile, and for this the Maojor had never
forgiven him, Butthe senior White ind
died when Tom was but n Ind of seven,
and 50 the Major did not see fit to trouble
himself abont the affairaof his Inte enemy,
and was not aware of the growing in-
timncy between the boy and Maggle as
they grew older.

Hut the voung people’s love, like the
spring chicken, ‘‘grew strongor ns it grow
c“lar. 'and ono day the Major awoke to a
renlizing sense of the stato of nffairs, and
determined to put a stop to all such nons
senso at onoe, Providence, howaver, saved
him the trouble. Just at this time Tom's
mother bad died, and Tom had gone to
that strange land which seoms to have no
definite boundaries, bnt Is known us “'Out
Weat.” After hls departure the Mnjor

oing to Mapleton

breathed ensier; for  though  Tom
wis, of course, innocont so far
as his father's wrong-tlolngs

wore concerned, yet the Major, such was
his disposition, could not tolérate the idea
of one of the “'blasted Whites a-hangin’
round arter n darter of his'n,' ashe rather
elegnntly expressed it. Now, in all prob-
ability, the danger of that was passed.
But the Major, for vace, reckoned without
his bost. Tom, whom fortune had favored
to o small extent, had returned to Onkland
a year befora my story opens, had pure-
chnsed the “Jonea place,!” and wak nl-
ready erecting a house upon it, in definnes
of the phantom peddler, aud astonished thoe
Major one morning by roquesting the hand
of his daughter in marringe, Home hard
langiage had been mnde use of by the en«
rageidl Major during the interview, and
Tomn's langunge, I am sorry to say, was
rather more forcible than polite.

CHAPTER I1.

The following Baturday afternoon John
Lawrence took his father's horse and
hum:f and drove away down the road in
the direction of Hnlplubon. where, if romor
spoke truly, there lived n certain young
lady to whom John was paying his at-
tantlons.

After an early supper the Major started
for the Corners on foot. Arrived there,
and his husiness attendoed to, it was dark
when he dropped into Johnson’s tavern,
“just to hear the news,” before starting
on hik homeward journey. There was
quite a number of the lonfers of the Cor-
ners assembled {n the bar-room, most of
them old scqualntances of the Major's,
and more than once the old man necepted
the invitation to *‘jest step up, Major, an’
tasto the staff.” From this it must not be
inferred that the Major was an habitual
drunkard, for he was nothine of the kind;
but In those days before prohibitory laws
hail heen establighed, to indulge In an oo-
caslonal glase of liquor was not consldered
the disgrace that it is at the present day.
However, the numerous “‘tastes’” which
Maojor had indulged In, were not altogeth-
er without their effect, and it is safo to say
he was what might be termed “slightly
elevated.”

“] heerad that somebody see the ghost
of the ‘Rocks,’ t'other day,” remarked
Johnson, as he filled the glusses from o
long-necked bottle,

“Ya-as,” assanted Old Tubba, who kept
the grocery store at the Corners; “Bill
Hykes, I b'liave, waan't it! They say thet
Bill see hit ax he wuz goin’ by the ‘Rocks,’
snd thet hit fest stood an’ flopped hits
arms at him.’

*"Hoh ! all blamed nonsensa ! efaculated
the Major, with a snort of derision, as he
net down hiy em ity glnss. “Bill Sykes
never seod a ghos' no moren' I did.  Bee
an owl, like enonzh, or somethin’ of that
kind; hut you can't tell no more by what
thet feller says than nothin'; biggest liar
in three counties. As -fur ghos'es any
way, there lan't no sech thing. 'Taintac-
cordin' to nature’. All sheor humbug!"

After which burst of eloquence the Ma-
101' buttoned up his cont and set out for

ome, As he left the inn, Tom White, who
unobserved by the old man had been sit-
ting in the corner, with his hat drawn
down over his face, left the room also with
asmall bundle undor his arm, brushed
bhurriedly past the Major, and disap-
peared. o night was one of those clear,
smmer nights, without a mcon, but just
light enough to enalile one to see objects
at a considerable distance, and yet not
light onanﬁh to ir them vory distioetly,

Althongh the Major, ns has n Inti-
mated, was feeling somowhnt exhilarated,
he was not at all unsteady in his gait as
yet, and was stepping along ata pretty

ootl pace, which soon put a good part of
the distance to be traversed behind him,
He pansed Tom White's place, where the
new house stood out white and spectral in
the faint light. With a gesture of disgust
he hurried on.

“Blasted sheap-atealin’ sneak !” he mut-
terdd, lngrily. “The idee of the likes of
bim a-comin’ round my place. An' when
I ’cuned him of takin'my sheep, he tried
to shift off on Bill Bykes! Baid as how
he'd lost some of his'n, an’somebody must
a' taken them, too! Like enough he got
bungry, and had ter hevsomethin’ ter an:..
an’ couldn’t git nothin’ cluo'luu then, an
bed tor kill some of his own,

During this solilogyuy the Major had not
flackened his pace, but had hurried on a
little faster i any thing, and 'had by lts
conclusion, vreached the *Rocks.”” In spite
of all his brave talk back at the inn, he in-
voluntarily stopped now, and ran bis eye
over the rocky waste, as If half expecting
to soe some terrible sight, As he gagzed bhe
beheld o tall, stooping figure, with a bur-
den on its shoulders, coming directly
toward the road. It needed not a second
glance to take in the whole sitoation.

“Jerusalem !  gnsped the old  man,
his hair actunlly standing on end in his
larr!?'r. “It's the peddler, an’he's arter
me

And he took to his heels nnd went down
the road at & speed that was truly appall-
Ing, considering the unevenness of thu wa
and the size of his enormous cowhide
boots, On aliend the vond took o sudden
turn, swept around n hogo ledge, nnd van
in o nearly straight line down the
hill. The Maojor turned this corner and
started on the downward slope, when sud-
denly n torin uu\-’ulull;ml in white sprang
from behind the buslies, and, with some-
thing that sounded suspiciously like an
oath, darted in pursnit, It resemblod the

host of teadition in its genceal mako-up,

byl m sorry to sy, It didn’t use the
Iau‘guagu of the conventional ghost; that
iw, If L nin any ]Iudgu.

“The infernal old foo)!" he exclaimed—
for presumably it was n ghost of the male

nder—what in the name of reason dous

o mean by going that way? And hehnsn't
soen me yet, elther. Must have too much
aboard-—too much of ol Johnson's ‘tanele-
foot. Why don’t helet up a little? He's
—hlnst thelack!"

This lotter exclamation, which ended in
something betweon a groan and a smoth-
ervd howl, was cafwed by his striking his
foot ngainst n sbone that lay in the road,
and which nenrly threw him on his foce.
He recovered himself, however, anl for a
fow wteps ran on one foot, Mokt extraor-
dinary vonduot for o ghost, wusn't it? HBut
then ‘a8 1 have undertaken to chronicle
m‘uulml what transpired, I can not omit

is unploasant faclt nor am I responsible
for what happened, .

All this time the Major, whostill kept up
his breaknock speed, wan toaring down the

when suddenly his foot came In con-
tact with  looss stons., For an instant
wal & unnf&rﬂ mixture of arms,
and boots, followed by a dull thud,
partially ralsed himself, and looked
k, and for the first thone saw his pur-
suer. -
vMeroyl mercy!” gasped the terror-
nrlcy!onokl man, * mol oh, up:m
m;n nko any thing I hev, only don't
- you denwrve any mercy?’ de.
J&d&c ghoat in & low, hollow voloa.

and ralsing his long, bony arm throntens
ingly above his head. Do you show that
morey to others?''

St dunno., I iry"——

“You try a gront deal! Oh, yon; you'ra
good ot showing mercy; you nre, Ank
your datghter—that r'lnm:illl-l' whose haps
'llmmn you are trying to wreek by vour
seutal oruelty,  Ask vour nelghibor whom
you necused of steallng vour property,
{;t-l. beenuse you wished fo iurlurn Irlim,

Id you show any merey or justive then®"

In hix excitemont the specter had une
vonscionsly ralsed his voien to a rathor
high kn{. anid now actunlly shook his flst
it the Mo jor's face,

“For goodness sake, spare me!™ walled
the old mnn.

O would apare you on one condlition,"
continuod tho ghost: “IF you would proni-
||e|||.clalnnu1ly—-—-lnut 1o, you would only 1in,
Ang " ——

“No, I'Il promige any thing. Only try
mel" gasped the Muojor, despairingly,
ready by this time to make any kind of a
compromise. *What dill you want me ter
promine?’

“That von will do better in the future.
That you will try touse your family more as
noman should § nnd that yon will take back
all that you havosnid n:[nlunr. Tom White,
anid offer no more objoctlon to your daugh-
tor's marrying him,'

It was a bitter pill for the old man to
nwallow, but he was deiven to the wall,

ST promise~I'll do It he salil,

SAnd mind, if you broak that promise,”
and the ghost ralsed his arm ngnin, men-
acingly, “I'lL nol spare you the next time,"
1'll hnunt yon, Il.lllf'

The threat ended in a most unearthly
howl, and the ghost, after casting onoe ter-
rifled glance backward, suddenly sprang
to one side of the rond and went headlon
down the high bank, which was L'ﬂ\'l‘l'l?ﬁ
with n rownn of hagel bushes, In a most
undigniied and certuninly ||n;.:imnl-l)r mune
ner, Back In the road and ontlined ngninst
the aley there loomed up in the semi-dark-
ness n huge, phostly form, the pack still
upon it back., Mechanically the Major
turned and looked up the roud; uttered one
long despairing shriek, and then lay mo-
tionless, The terrors of the nlght, com-
bined with the stimulative qualities of
Johnson's “tanglefoot," was more thaon e
cold bear. Fortunately for him ho had

fainted.

And then a most extraor-
dinary thing took place. Rearcoely
had the whrick to  which the

Major gave utterance, and the howl of
glhost unmber one, which were almost sis
multaneous, died away, whoenjthe phantom
Bmtrllnr and his phantam pack seemed to

¢ In a strange coammotion from somoe
cause or other, and the next moment the
poddlor, In somo mystorions manner, had
tll:;:limwnrml. leaving his pack in the road

n m.

CHAPTER 1IL

Exactly how Major Luwrence reached
homo that night he could never tell, He
had a faint recollection of crawling along
the road on all fours, but the {dea was very
indistinet and shadowy.

Bomewhérs nlong in the “wee sina’ hours
nyant the twal,” good Mrs, Luwronce was
awakened by hearing a strange noise in the
front room, anil going to investigate, dis-
covered her lord and master, still arrayod
in all hix outer habilimonts, boots and nlly
sireteched out on the sofn, in an uncon-
scious state,

“Pain't no  use, Mandy,” he
feebly, whoen he had . regained the
use  of his tongus once  mors,
“I'm goin' ter 8, know, f
had n warnin’ las’ night—seo tho ghos' of
the ‘Hooks,” an' he warnad me, an' I ain’t
much longer to live. 1've besn n wicked
man, Mandy—['ve lived an onrighteous
sort of lfe, and I wish I could hev it ter
live over agin; 1'd do dilferent. How-
someover ‘tain't no use now.” And with n
gronn the Major turned his face to the

wall,

*0 Lifelet!" Mra, Lawrence sobbed,
“don't talk so, you'll kill me. If John
were only here,' she continued, turning to
Maggle, who stood at the window
suxiously gozing down the road, “‘he
conld go to the Corners for the doctor.
But dear me, he ain't, and [ don't know
what we shall do,”

*'He's hera now, mother, and FIl go and
tell him," said Mnkﬁlo. and ot that mo-
ment the sound of wheels was heard inthe
dooryard.

The girl lew down the steps and out (nto
the ynrd, and relntod what had happened
as nearly as she could to the astonished
John, who waited only long enough to
harness o fresh horse, and then started for
the Corners. It was not vet sunrise, and
being SBunday morning no ono had ns yet
been over that road between Muajor Law-
rence's and the horseback. John, who was
too busy with his own thoughts to pay any
‘attontion to what was golng on, was ocen-
sionally urglng his horse to greater speed,
when that animal with s snort of terror
suddenly stopped and refused to go o step
further. Aheadl iu the road Iny an objuct
of some kind, which a second glance showed
to be a dead sheep. As John sprang from
the buggy to investiyate matters, Tom
White made his appearance on the hill
above.

“What in thunder,” began John, and
then he cnught sight of Tom. *It's—let
me see, one ear nobtched and t'other one
slit—why, yen, it's your'n, Tom. But what
in the name of General Juckson does it all
meant”

Tom stood and looked on in & dazed sort
of way fora moment, and then n light
seemed to break suddenly in upon bis

mind.

“Bill Bykes " he involuntarily exclaimed
half-aloud.

“A bad sight? Well, of course it's a bad
liflll. 'specially when lv's your sheep. But
what dees It mean"

“Must be one of mine that somebody’'s
stolen, sald Tom sententiously, and then
ndded, *But what hrlngluyuu hore 8o early
in the morning, Johu? I thought you were
in another direction.”

“Father's sick; got scared last night at
something, I guess, at any rate he's sick
now, and I'm going for Dr. Stone, !

‘Lot me take the toum and get the doctor,
and you go back home; you'll be wante:l
there if your {nther’s so very sick, and I
can gons well as not. Bub, Johu,” he
continued, as John, agreeing to this plan,
was about starting for home, “don’t say
any thing about tinding this abeep, will
ﬁou? I'll explain it all to you soms thne

ut 1 onn't just now, Keop it dark, and 1
thlnk Dve got a plun by which to tinid the

hiof who bhas been taking off our sheep
lately.”

John gave the required promise and Tom
drove on to the Cornors, where hoe found
Dr, Stone still in bed,

“Why, bless my sonl, Tom!"” said the
worthy doctor, when he at last came to
tho door, still yublbing his eyes, “what
brings you here so carly? And old Law-
renca’s outfit, too!" he added, os the spied
tho Major's tgam, *“What does it meant
Who is sick¥”

1t meany, doctor, that Major Lawrence
I8 sick—very sick, they say—anid I camo
over for yow,” said Tom, *“They want
‘Tnu right away, and so if you can go no w

N1 take you over with me, and save thno,
They’ll bring you binek."

“In just a minute, Tom, In _just a min-
ute, " saiil the dootor, and he disappoared
within for a few momsnts, an | thon camo
forth agaln, squipped for the journsy.

*And 8o olidl Lawrence I8 sick, is he?”
resunrkesd the doctor, as be took his soat
beside Tom. “What sevms  to be the
trouble? T didn’t think ho ever was slok;
thought he was too stubborn and cons
trary.’! .

Just what passed batween Dr. Btone
antll Tom (who was 8 great favorite with
the doctor) on thelr hurrlel throe-mile
Journey, I can not say; but as the dootor
sprang from the buggy ot Major La v-
rance’s door, he tuwmed to Tom with the
remnrk: -

HY ey, that will bo pll right, White; 1'll
help you all T ean, and see that it's carriod
througl, if possible, No; no danger at
all," be luldﬂlL as Tom sald somsthing (n
o low tonwe, “it won't hurt bim—only do
him good. Ho neods to be takon down a
peg or two,"”

e took his medicine case which Tom
banded to him, and sutered the house. In
the ball e met Maggle, and stopped to
uponk to her for o moment, and then ﬂll]-
tered the room where the un!,lur lay, still
gllent and motionless, his wife sitting by
the bedside, weoping, The doctor wmid
sowathing in an undertons to Mra, Law-
rence, who got "'f. nnd left the reom, nnd
ho was alone with his pationt.

“Do you belleve In s its, dootort"
asked 61- slck man feobly, after the
doctor had gone through with the usual
formuls of examining the tongue, feal-
ng ﬂr pulse, and ng the customary
uention

i
‘“Yu. ?du." sald the doctor, solemnly,
:r:d ﬂ:::'l ' ‘“‘dl oun't w ﬁ:t'?-ur
nw one mnd‘tl,."'h. continued aloud, aw

anld,

x| d
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| kind, doctor—=taed ter think it all none

Doneaster and the  dinrist, Iﬁ:{;yﬁ, he-

madiclne cnss, “hat we hava n good an
thority for belleving that thero are suoh
things."

The slek men groaned, and tuoned n-
snslly in his bed,

Srddu't nee tor Wileve nothin' of the

wones, bt | know better now. T een the
ghoa' of the *Rocks® Tas" nighty on® thet's
what afls me now, 'ma doomed man,
doctor, a doomed man,'

The dactor, who at that momen® Had his
Binek turned tovward the bed, secmed sirag-

Hng with some skind of emotion, for the

modd that hield the bottle shook o that he
gpdiled purt of the contents on e loor,
llu replaced the bottle in the case, ani
turned onco more to the Mo jor,

SHnt surely the peddler, or what's left of
Iiim, didn't hort you, did he¥ 1 never
heard of his doing the like of that before.
What did he do!*

“He follered me for half o mile, un' then
knocked me down,” sild the Major, os astind
nxn-.mnrniinsi the case, so that it bote bt n
slight resomblance to the truth, “Arter
he'd knocked mo down, he throateneil
tor haunt me oz Jong e I Heed, an'
Loy k‘ili mo the nox' time ho ketched me
=it —

1t what!'" demnanded the doctor impa-
tlontly., “Hen little more explicit,'

The sick mon hesitated.  Por gome time
a flerce hattle had boen raglng in his heart
—if, Indeol, the old fellow hnd such an
artiele in his anntomy—=betwesn his nnt-
ural plg-hendedness und obstinacy, and
the fenr of the thronts of his teeelbli lnters
viewer of tho night bofore, and there waa
some wlight skirmishing still going on, so
to spenk, HBut although conscience, that
intornnl senge of right which usunlly (s
presont nnd tnking an netive part in bat-
tles of this kind, wns in this case nlto-
gother in the bunek-grosad and taking no
part whatever in the contost, still, so great
wis tho fenr of his ghostly encmy in the old
man's mind, that right was ntlnst tri-
nmphinnt, and had fall possession of the
flelil. The Major concluded to make o
clenn breast of it.

I I diidn’t take back what I said ngin
old Whire's son,” he sald desperately. *Ir
I didn’ take it all baek, an' give my con-
gont ter his marryin' my darter.”

“And what did yon say¥"

Hsald I would,"

“Would give vour consent?"

IlY'\“"l

“Well,” remnarked the doctor, ns ho
drew on his gloves, 1 don't pretend to s
the spirvitual adviser of any man; but [
can't seo any other way than that for you '
to get ont of it—to keep your word, I
menn, It yon promused to do that, and |
the ghost let you off on that condition,
why if you keep your word vou'tl be all |
right, 1 should say. While if you refuss
to—well, [ ean't say nnvthing about (t, !

only 1" rather it would be you than me, “lnmallllhly aftor

that's nll.”

And the dootor stopped long enough to
glve some directions regarding his medi-
cine to Mrs. Lawrence, whom he meb at
the door as e went out, nnd then left for
homes. A couple of days later all Oak-
Innd wos thrown into a stnto of astonish-
ment by the eircnlation of two stories,
which subseéquently proved to be true,
The first of those wns that Bill Sykesand
bis family were missing—had disappeared
bug and baggnge, in some mysterions
muanner, without leaving any clue to the
direction they had taken in their flight.
The second-—and this was much more as-
tounding thnn the other—was to the effect
thnt Major Lawrence, evidently repenting
of some of his fornmer miadpeds, had sent
for Tom White and apologined for the way
that he had heretofore treated him.

“An' thoy do say,” remarked Miss Boa-
gle to Mrs, Deacon Pringle, who was a
wrticular erony of hers;, and wlhom she

ad visited tiat morning for the express
purpose of imparting this delectable bit of
goauip, “they do say as how the Major,
arter 'pologizing to Tom, give his consent,
an’ that Tom an' Maggie air to be jined in
the bounds of matrimony nex' fall.”

“8urely Kingdom-come can’t be fur
oft!" exclaimed her nstonished listener,
“when Lifelot Lawrence, willful as ho's
allus ben, sees fit fur to do a thing like
that. But I'm glad fur the young folks—
fur Tom an' Maggie,”

“An' moreover,” went on Miss Beaxle,
"fho;\; say as how the Major see a ghost
last Baturday night as he was comin’ from
the Corners, an' was skeered his ond was
nigh, ns the post says, an' so 'pented of
what he’d said.”

“Like enough, Selinn,” assented Mrs.
Pringle, “like enough that air was the
case. [ allus knowe
more’n an airthly power to subdoogate
the Mnajor, as it ware, an’ make him act
like other folks.”"—A. IH. Davidson,
Ballow's Magazine.

- — ——

EARLY COACHING DAYS.

Ihtroductlion of Conches Into England—
Coples of Old Conach Bilis.

Previdus to the introduction of
coaches, journeys were porformed on
horseback or by post-chaise, and goods
were carried by pack-horses. Stow snys
that the Earl of Arundel introduced
couches into England about 1380; but
some give the honor to Boonen, a
Dutchman, who is sald to have nsed
this class of vehicle as early as 1564,
These couches, however were for pri-
vate use, and it was not until 1625 that
they were let for hire at the prineipal
inns.  In 1687 there were fifty haokney
coaches in London and Westminster,
and soon after stuge-conches came into
goneral use. Hero is « copy of an old
conch bill of that duate: **York Four
Dayes.-Stage-coach bL}:ins on Monday,
the 18th of Muarch, 1678, All persons
that are desirons to pass from London
to York, or return from York to Lon-
don, or any other place on that road,
lot them repair to the Black Swan in

Holborn in London, and the Black
Swan in  Cony streat in York.
At both  which  plaees  thoy

may be recelved in a stage conch every
Monday, Wednesday and Friday, which
)orforms the whole journey in Four
huys [If God permit] and sets forth by
8ix in the morning,  And roturns from
Yor to Doncaster in a Forenoon: to
Newark in o Day and o Half; to Stam-
ford in T'wo Days; and from Stumford
to London in Two Days more,"  Near-
ly one hundred years after the coaches
wero called “machines,” and the fast
ones “Ulying machines;” while, to con-
tinue the metaphor, one muan thus ad-
vortises his eonch: “Pruen's Machino
will bogin flyine as follows: Hereford
Maching, in o day and o half, twice a
wenk, sets out from the Redstrenk-troo
Inn in tersford, Taesday and  Thurs-
day mornings, at 7 o'vlock: and from
the Swan with 'Two Necks, Luwd
Lane, London, every Monday and Waod-
nesdoy evenings,  Insides, £1; ontsides,
half-price.  Jan. 5, 1775 During
these palmy days they had not the gmlﬂ
|||:wm1nmizu-|I‘rumis that - we now con-
joy. In winter the roads wore often so
{‘nul that the conches oeould not run,
but wore laid up. like ships during an
aretio  frost.  If  the roads were
detined nt il it was most frogquently by
ditehes, into which many n lnckless ont-
shiler has boen thrown Ly the numerons
conch acoidents of the period,  In many
»nons there was no rond botndary at all,
}ur wa reid that Ralph Thoresby the an-
tiquary lost his way between York and

tween Nowbury and Read ng, writer
in 1770 thus speaks of the Laneashire
ronds: I know not, in the whole
vango of language, terms suffloient]
oxpressive to deseribe this awful rond.
Lot ma most soriously coaution all
travelors who may acoidentally propose
to travel this terrible country to avoid
it as they would w pestilence; for a
thousand to one they break thelr necks
or their limbs by overshrows or break-
ings down, as thoy will here meet with
ruts, whioh I actuslly measured, four
foot snd floating with mud in
Bummer time,"'—Chambers' Journal.
— A banana skin rightfully located
forms aa much of un obsiruction to the

highway a8 would & mule,

| over their rogky

it would to ke suthin® |

OLD FORT MEIGS.

ntes opening dirsetly onto the military road | the rivar) beeame quito an important froot'sy
o o 'fmm’lhr }'u:l to Lower Eandusky [:n nt: the town "'FPI"I"I‘]‘I"I‘I#" was Inid nul
(now Framoht). ¥ the Government. however, on the slevatad
l'mtlilﬂn r;r |h;~ mnﬁi "“5""..:?51"';&'}.‘.’ :;:-:::nﬂ‘rlnw. r’ﬂ |““'¢.:2ﬂ'” n:;mmtllzmr:‘-
veor bank, abount Y& rOaR i) nge of slean Ame

Pressnt Appearaucy and Interesting Bur fis dauble gataway, the well which supplied szt .
the garciraon with witer wie lo . .
mundmgl of the Historic lon 4 s nee beon almost ent rely fAlled up,
B st Al howover, loaying a deep depression,
po% The spot I8 markiod by a white oak post ox.
—_— — tonding about olght feet out of the grouand,
This in the end of & stick of timber sixty feut
long, Brought from Bwanton two wooks pr or
to the great onlobration of 1840 a8 ncontriti-
tion from the Fulrlulm oltigens of that Jom-
munity towned the prootion of o log oalinon
the Fort in honor of the hero of thy hour,
tieneral Hare son, who was then the Whig
enndidete for President. Doring the night
after e arcival, some mipchevious young
mon of Domooratie peoclivities in the nolgh-
hortiood upended the stlek and dropped it
to the bottom of the well, defiantly plantine
n Nhiekory bish in the top of iH; there the

timber has since remnined

The Present Outlonk From the Old

Forl.

MY JAMES I AVERILL,

Fort Mejrs aocuples o lovel platenn, 1o
onted an the southenst bank of the Mauimens,
plety teet above the witer, about omehalf
mile above Peveysbiurg,  Standing on its
Breeey hewght, the vislon extends for s range
of over twenty modes up and down the viulley,
The Ivent.on wins no doabt oFlginnly seleoted

Tp the valloy from the Fort; Gattle

RE e Tor the fort on mecountof I8 expan: | Ay the onst sngle of the Fort (fronting the ground of fullen timbers in thoe i
sive ontlook. ns well as ite strong natueal de- / Jarge eavine whera the Deltish three-ern distanon),
the past: it I8 now known only ln history,

B " * ,i. T -
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with nothing to mark the spot where It onon
oxisted. The Fort was then garrlsoned by
forty soldiers, under n Lientanant; they
wort withidrnwn in Moy, 1816, nnd the four
heavy eannon, which were thero, and the
willitapy stores wora tiken to Detrolt by
Captain Jacob Wilkinson, in the sehooner
ok Snnke, Sinoe that time Fort Meles
has been left to the gole eare of those who
owned the estnto npon whioh it s located,

HEUNION OF VETEIANS OF TIHE WAL OF 1513

AT FORT MEIGR,

Trn June, 1890, there wis an oxcvesion of
voteranw of the war of 1812 to Fort Melgs,
and gquite n number wore in attendance  Thoe
reception glven them by the eltizens of
Porrisburg wns govarned by the most un-
boumded hospitality and reverence for the
old heroes, wany of whom wore then in the
no'ghhorhoon of elghty years of ngo. At the
hond of the column which moavehed 1o tho
Fort wins borne nn old Hig which had waved
over the bittloments dur ng the siego. It
wis torn and stained with the smokoe of
Dattle nod on (ts lower border was inseribod
in gt lettors: <20 Com'd, 18t Bgquad, @
Brignde, 180 v, O, Milltia" Tt was owned
by Iinvid MeChesney, of Warren County, (0,
o was th the elinrge of lne fatherin-law,
Calonel Irvine, during the war. Forty-four

-
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(Birdeoye View of Foet Meiga, from the Northi.

fonsen, for eortainly thore (& no gpat n tho
Stute, or In the tereitory for miny miles
west and novthwest, that will favorabily com-
pare with t ns o polnt of extensive obsorvi-
tion and sconie benuty. From above for
many milex (the silvery walors are seen,
apurking andd tualing i thely mphd How
bed, winding nmone the
lll'r'tlj' green sinnids and past the vleh bottom
anids, covered with ripeming grin

AL the foor of the Fort the rapids end and

battery wins ponateds, wnd extepding along
the north line of the Fort, bordoring the
brow of the hill Pocloe the Beitish  batigrics
werond the viver, tho most formidahle Mreth-
works were constructed, and the solld ram-
parts, with their binstions, eurty *, e
waoll proservidd, nlthough sottlicd n inlly
from thelr origindl proportions oot
lines of the block-houses and Britery pari-
pets can be tenesl very romdily.

A lne of heavy timber gtockades arigin-
ally extended nround the entive encamp-
the hend of steam nav gntion  oommoences. | ment: on the north nnd east line, whore the
The river cont nuee its winding winy omong | heavicet  esarthworks were  erceted, this
the irlands mno bottom lunds, but widens | stocknde wns pinoed just below the brow of
lenving the Fort  The | the hill, and the tops of the plekets pro-
wnks are lined with groups of native forest | Jected outwird at an nngle of  abont Torty-
trecs, thrdty orchards and vineyards and ve degrees, lu the shape of W chevalde-

(Down the small ravine, off the cast
angle of the Fort).

of the aold heroes woere preset apon this
interesting ovension, among whom were the

following: General Leslin Cnombs, one of
Dudley's men who successfufly ran thoe
wnuntiet: Poter Navirre, Haore son's  coie-
hirnted scout; Colonel Charles 8. Todd, Har-
rison's nidede-camp, nnd others more or ledd
distinguishod.

From these veterans, at the temo of thelr
reunion on the old Fort, waa olrtitined much
of the information conta'ned {n the forego-
ing deseription, l'nl'urmnnll"'l{‘ the only
plan of Fort Melgs on flo in the WariDepart-
ment at Washington I8 n aketeh made by
Juseph H. Lorwell, July 10, 1813 (theday prior
to the opening of the second siegal, which s
manifestiy, in part (ncorrect, although re-
produced and adopted by Lossing In his
“Fiold ook of the War of 1812-15,"" by Henry
Howe, in his Ohio Historieal Cofloctions, and
l\ly lIlt.li. Koapp in his history of the Maumee

nlley,

An earnest nnd well-directed effort Is belng
made by the people of Northwestern Oblo,
nmd by prominent cltizens In every quarter
of the Btate, to looate un.-l;rcrmuﬂl Roldlors’
and Ballors’ Home upon this spot, srhich is
not only most approprinte, but W, o u hy-
wienle senpe, and in every other way en
cinlly adapted to it On this subicot Mra,
Kate B. Bhorwood, Past-Presidont of the Na-
tional Relief Corps, in o weoll wrilton  ed-
torial in the Sunday Journal, deted July 4,

BHYH;

“Should the Roard of Trustees fooate the
Dhio Soldiers’ Home at this sapot, the tame i4
evoming when they will roceive ﬁm plaudits,
not only of their own people, bat of the
U'nion, which holds in this historio spot
donble share."

—_— i ——

THE PIANO PLAGUE.

A Berlin Electriclan's Homane sad In-
vaulusble Inveotion,

It is no secret, says n continental
contemporary, that a private soholar Is
a ruined man if next door to his resi-
denece on the same floor & maiden prac-
tices on the piano from eight o'clock
to twelve in the morning, and in the
afternoon ngnin from three 4o seven,
besides giving performances to friends
'in the evening. Knocking against the
wall, whistling, bomburding the wall
with boots, is all of no avall egninst
piano-mania.  There has, mdoel,
hitherto been no remedy, and we are
still waiting for n piano tax. Lately,
however, a Berlin electricinn has halped

= . 3 .
{Acrosa the Fort, anl down the Valley, from the West Angle),

retty redldences. Ton miles below, over a ( frise. Forsome distance along the hirnw of
ow-lying hendiand, the chorch ap res apd | the bank, to the right n{ the wost angle of the
many of the lofty bulldings In the growing ort, there was i donble row of thess plek-
city ofloledo come Into view, ets, nod the doble row nlso continued from

As ane atands upon the old fort and de'nks | this point to the left until it joined the heavy
in this beautiful ¥ision, be i overcome w th | earthworks to the right of the onst angle,
sympathizing pity for the aavage natives | where the single row sgain commenced.
who named the riverthe “Motherof Watera” | Outside this stookade 300 syoamore barrels
and to whom it wins 8o fondly endenred that | (sections of hoilow sycamore trees, cut In
muny brave lives were sacrificed in stru- | lengths of five or alx feet and filled wth
gling to retain it from the gra<p of the white | stones nnd gravel) were held to their places
man. by ropes close to the stockade, The Inten-

The outlook from tion was to cut these loose to be hurled down
the steep bluf in the event of a storming
purty atlempting to take the fort by s
sault. There were three outer gates to this

b I e
3 i

Fort Me!gs embraces

miany milea in extent and avery foot of the
soll within range of the vision hak been
made sacred by deeds of horoism in the his

e

iDown the Ravine toward Perryaburg, fmt.n the North Angle, Im:ling‘}:ulr; Dudley burial
ground on the r'ght, murked by a dead walout treel.

tory of the country. A brond ravine, lead- | stockade for the passage of troops and -.1.mrturml_frivu:ls by means of a pinno-
lr:r from ;hﬂ fort I:m Ilhe rprh;,. nlh.-'rd* " :ul:::lil——onln ltrl rnln{nh;tr ||Il’ulllﬂkll||l\f? killer, Miss Else fled to her foved
Rlimpso o 10 pretty awn o orryanur, n A0 river rom nbou e gonter o 1 e v i .
hllf?ﬂnhlﬂu by the luxuriant trees which | the line running along the brow of the hill, r.'“"“ on a lovely spring day; her de-
il}m ita bﬁond m-:-rmmla. nndfm the hmi?l l}mmwh \\]-Pl:fh l‘llaw garrison wn!li1 fnlr h“ ight at touching the keys could be felt
of a small arm of tho ravinn ure still | time, supplied with water; one, to the right v wall, when' & o
to be seen the outlinegs of & British battery | of the south angle of the Fort, where the }'h.ruu‘gh,”"]"“"lll li'" t'l sﬂddﬂlﬂ] h,
which did terrible oxecution ducing the | forges and ropair shops were located; one, | NeavVensi-—tha whole piano weng out of
s‘wm*. nmilwm} unllmlulj; ram'!trruil. 'lllhn to lllul- rl;ltlhtn'lhlc' oast I’I‘llﬁ'l.i.tll‘:lhﬂllllylﬂii:r}' tune amnd not a muglu ponnd was
oregrountd, s fow rods from the Fort, on | rond leading to Lower Sandusky. The loe | qoeraet. 1 :
green hill-tap, [ the burinl apot of forty-five | of these stockules ean be followed, in many correct, The gu‘l. trembled with fear,
and the operstors next door heard

of Dudley's brave commnnd, whose graves | piaces, distinetly by the depressions in the

have nover been disturbied. Ta the left of [ ground eaused by thelr deeny; time, how- | throngh the wall how sho began
this ravine, londing toward the river, twenty | ever, has destroyed every vestige of the t woo whicl softened 1 o
rods from the Fort, i» an_ elevated, nurrow | stocknde itself,” excepting the decayed | 1O Weep, Heh - solfened 10 heart

point known us “Indian HilL'" where General | stumps under the surtave, of the electrician, who was, however,
U S —— furionsly attucked by his friend when

£ - attempting to restore its. mnsie to the

instrument, the enragoed savant sweoar-

ing that the tortures whioh he had en-
dured from the pinno wero not to be
atoned for so cusily.  Tho ense of
Else's piano became widely known,
chiefly beeause now and then the old
clear music veturned to the keys. The
greatest musicians and pianist dootors
ecame in loeks to examine the strange
ense, but no one could solve the rinh!ﬁp,
which was tinally explainod as follows:
A lurgo clectro-magnet was put into
the room of the tortured savant, and its
pole was put elose to the wall, againss
which stood the pisno in the next
house,  An electrie battery was con-
neoted with the eleetro-magnet. Whene
ever i strong stream of eleotrioity was
turned on its efect could easily be felt
through the wull by tho horizontal
steel springs in the piano, and although
the clectricity was not very powerfully
felt it was quite powerful onough to
put the pinno out of tane,  Whoenover

(Across the elver from the Foret, where the maln British batteries wero plantol),

At the southwest oxtremity of the Fort
wis the muin defense, constenvied ufter the
outer ramparts had  wil beon vompletsl
(probmbly between  the Nest and second
sloges). After it was tin'shed the ofliogrs'
quarters, store-houses anil maguzine wore
moved into it from the opposite end of the
Fort. 'The tirst und seconld locations of the
wagnzines ure marked by mounds, each
nhout three feot hgh and twenty feot
in dinmeter. The welldetined outlines of
th 8 main defonse nre portrayed in the ao-
compunying illustentlons 1t was in the shapo
of aparwllelogram, the enst and west lines
wore plnnted the ma'n Beitish gon batter'es | being S0, aod the north and south lines v
which did such tereible excoution, winl were | feet in length, measuring from the outer
eapturod by Colonel Dudley's gullnot com. | corners, At ench anglo thore woere strong
mand. About two miles nbove Moo I8 | blookhouses which were conneoted together I Tre k & ] ohi
Prosjque Tsle Hill, the seene of the *Batie of | from ther innore l'"l’?l’ﬂ'l‘ by n stout timber | the eloctrie stronm was hl{‘pp"ll. which
Fallen Pimber," lllu‘k’isln:iu.kgnu: c'io 0 -l.ln.» |a>I(-lu|-|nmu1 |I.I‘|Illlll'll_ ocenreed ns often as the vietim of the

1 1 3 . y % "
PHEKENT APPEABANCE OF POIT MELGR, AR KBOGE okt ",f:,m',h"i"ﬂ‘l:"‘__;l"'l';m‘:u“ AL rl:mu plague went ont, the mysticunl

Many of the heross who defended Fort | ward from the foet of the H ckets, covered | influence stopped and Miss Elso could
Melgain 1B bave visited the spol in lute | with heavy fucines, extendlog to o ditob, | niny,— Pall Mall Gazetle
yoeurs, und have exprosgod their surepreise | orlginally sbout ffteon foet wide and olght piny. ) i
ihat the or ginal contour of the Fort’ has | feet deep, Neor the blookbouse at the north- T I MPT ==y
boon so well preserved. This I8 nevcounted | enst angle of th s stronghold, on the brow of wThe attention of a policeman of
for by the thet that o luxurant amd te- | the hill, wos the ionin battery, where  Harrl- Leith was attracted < ‘,.“ woontl
nnelous 80d his preservod the ombankments | son stood watohing the movéments of Dud- [ F01Hh Wis atltracted one nighs recently
from I|h|n nl‘l;-?t}n ust' -mflu l\llltll ﬁ:tlll. Tlltlll ‘lltu ||-y]'n wvu lw&'r1ttm rnm'.l : v : by a sizablo brook of port wine, which
proprigtor of tho domain an 0 pitr otie On the parade grouml, nbout midway bo. d vl L.
eitigens of the community have prevented | tween the graod travers: and the outer ex- flowed from the ;.,!uh._uf i I:lrga wl“.l 0
the saored soll Trom be ng disturbod. tromity of the Fort nt the brow of the i), house into aneighbor ingspwer, Making

''ha Fort proper covers i space of shout | (8 the oficers’ burial ground.  Lioutenant | gure that it was good wine and worth
fourtesn neres. As one stands tupon the | Walker's grave was surrounded by m noat | o, e the nolloomi Wl tl
ground, the most promnent feature 1§ the | p eket fenoe and marked by a hendstone, | 54V ngy 10 policomin  Arousn 18
grn{:dhlrnvurut. mu;mnnu Inmu;ly ‘l’.nllltu ll.'rtmlml tﬂ|1|n |||(I||]n|‘,lljy m; TrEinnas lhu_-iu_ warehousy manngoer, nnd it was found
with the viver, lrom the porthieonst oxtromity | howevoer, have long slnee disuppeared, the g ’ i
of the Fort, u d stance of 1,100 foet, to the | latter huviog been carried off p scemenl by Lhu.t B h]"g" ‘."t ll:ul] burst its hmlpﬂ.
ma'n entrenchments ut the ulppualw point. | relic-hunters. The small tract in the south | PU mitting 1,200 gallons of wine to run
Tt was n}r-n.:la‘u °b|lt“|]:'itlm|!3"£ :e"}‘tl;:lm:b't‘:ﬂ et of the Fort, dediciated nrlnullf-llly 08 & | ont upon the floor, which was flooded
twolve fook b gL o to the depth of seversl inches.  Assist.

unco was onlled in, nnd some 200 gatlons
were ladled up and saved, but 1,000
3 gallons ran away.
When the Fort was bullt the timber was -

Harrison looated an advance pleket gunrd;
Itowas the gite of wn extens ve Indinn come-
tery, whiol faot gave |t its nnino.

Onemw e down the eiver on the opposite
wlde, 18 the villige of Minmi—=the 8ite of Fort
M ami, occupied hy the Hritish Geneeal
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